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- ‘'SEFECTS OF FANATICISM. 

A Discourse Delivered in Albany, Sabbath Even- 
ing, December 4, 1831. 

By Rev. I. D, WILLIAMSON, 


“Oh that my head were waters, and mine eyes a foun- 
tain of tears, that I nin weep day and night for the 
slain of the daughters of my people!” —Jeremian ix. 1. 

When we turr over the ever instructive pages 
of history, it is truly painful to the feeling heart, 


to read the abérations of human nature, and the 
many departures of mankind from the simple 
path of wisdom and virtue. Multitudes arise be- 
fore us, who, under the influence of a misguided 
zeal for something that they have dignified with 


the name of religion, have clothed themselves 


with the armor of war, and with the ruthless eru- 
elty of the tiger, rioted in the blood of their fel- 
lows, and scattered devastation and death over 
the fairest territories of human felicity. A con- 
templation ou these scenes, though they live on- 
ly in the records of past ages, is calculated to 
convey to the mind a most lively sense of the 
immperfections of human nature, anti to produce 
reflections of a melancholy and truly unpleasant 
nature. But when the scene is acted before our 
eyes; when war’s shrill clarion is sounding in 


semble yourselves, and let, us efter into the de- 
fenced cities, and let us be silent there: for the 
Lord our God hath put us to silence, and given 
us water of gull to drink, because we bave sin- 
ned agaiust the Lord. We leoked for peace, 
but no good come, and for atime of health, and 
behold trouble!” Wherefore “when I would 
comfort myself against sorrow, my heart is faint 
in me.” ‘for the hurtofmy people am I hurt; 
[am black; astonishment hath taken hold on 
me.” “Oh that my head were waters,” &c. 

I leave reflections on the miserable state of the 
Jews in these circumstances, and come to acon- 
sideration of things that more nearly concern us, 
as, men as citizens of an enlightened country and 
as followers of Christ. 

I profess to you, my respected friends, when I 
look around me on the present state of commu- 
nity, and view the evils under which we are suf- 
fering, “Iam hurt forthe people ;” “And when 
I would comfort myself from sorrow, my heart 
dies within me.” [ am astonished that the peo- 
ple are no more awake to the dangers that threat- 
en them. The ministers of the everlasting gos- 
pel, have corrupted that new and better cove- 


nant that speaketh better things than the blood 
of Abel, and changed its melodious strains of 
mercy for the angry tones of cruel wrath and} 





heated vengeance. | 

True it is, peace blesses our borders and health 
our habitations ; but there is a moral pestilence | 
sweeping over the land, withering the joys and | 
blasting the hopes of the peopie—there is a blight- | 
rage mildew fallime in shower*tin the world, whose | 
deadly influence is more to be dreaded than the | 
killing odor of the Upas, or the death distiiling- 
dews of Java, Tyue, n@cruel tyrant, with his | 





our ears, the earth is stained with gore, the or-| trumpet of war, invades our happy country, or 


phan’s moan, and the widow’s sigh, are borne 
on every breeze that blows, then it is that the 
deadly waves of sorrow come rolling over us, and, 
in the language of our text, we are ready to cry 
—“Oh that my head were waters, and mine eyes 
a fountain of tearspthat I might weep day and 
night for the slain of the pdople.’, 

In such scenes as these, Jeremiah lived and 
wrote the language ofourtext. The false proph- 
ets of Israel, had corrupted the covenant of Levi, 
and by speaking lies in the name of the Lord, 
had drawn the people aside from the testimo- 
nies ofthe most High. In consequence of which 
their enemies were carrying their victories from 
one end of Israel even unto the other.—‘*For,”’ 
says the prophet, ‘‘the snorting of horses was 
heard from Dan: the whole land trembled at the 


sound of‘ the neighing of his strong, ones; for. 


they have come and have devoured the Jand.” 
The Assyrian monarch with his army, were quar: 
tered at Dan, and were soon coming to destroy 
the people. Yet the false prophets were singing 
the syren song of “peace, peace, when there was 
no peace.’’ Hence we find the chapter prece- 
ding that in which our text 1s found, as well as 
the ninth chapter itself, occupied in the most pa- 
thetic appeals to the people, to arouse from their 
slumbers and hearken not unto the prophets that 
prophecied after the deceit of their own hearts. 


’ 


sheds'the blood of our citizens ; but Plutos’ grim 
mouarch has sallied forth from his dark dungeon, 
and at his stern command, the fountain of hu- 
man sympathy is dried up at the source—the 
warm flowing current of paternal affection is 
frozen in its course—fathers and mothers, those 
faithful guardians whom the God of Nature has | 
| placed over infancy and youth, become the ex-| 
ecutioners of their lovely babes. The soft, plas- 
tic hand of female delicacy, with a demon’s grasp 
seizes the instrument of death, nor stays in its 
hellish purpose, till the last drop of blood, issues | 
from the core of the heart. True it is, no stalk. | 
ing savage disturbs oug moon-day walks, nor | 
dares the midnight assassin invade our peaceful 
slumbers.- No ; but in‘a milder form thef enemy 
approaches. The devikgs transformed mto a, 
angel of ight ; and inethe holy rebe of religion, 
and under the specioussappearantce of a messen- 
ger of peace, he enters the domestic sanctuary ; 
he takes your lovely babes in his arms, but be- 
neath his flowing robe lies the dagger that kills. | 
He presents you and yours with the olive branch | 
of peace. Tis a boughfrom the tree of death, 
that sends your tender offspring down to,the bor- 
ders of the grave. ‘Thus itis; tears are falling, 
the maiden’s blood is gushing, and the cries of 
helpless infancy, writhing under the murdering 
hand of parents, are ascending to the God of 





Hear his !anguage:-—“Why do we sit still? As- 








Sabbaoth—even the syren song of peace is sung, 


tings. 


ited suicide. 


| ascertained, 


and the triumphs of religion are shouted.. “Oh 
that my head were waters and mine eyes a foun- 
tain of tears, that might weep day and night 
for the slain of the daughte: of my people.” 

Call this not exaggeration. It is solemn truth. 
| And I have now to perform the most painful du- 
'ty that I have ever performed in this desk. It is 
| a recital of some of the horid tragedies that have 
| been acted in community, within a short time 
| past, and which owe their existence to those era- 
'zy man@uvres, which are miscalled “revivals of 
religion.” I shall state nothimg but facts, and 
‘you areas well capable in judging of these, as 
your speaker. 

In looking over the public journals very hasti- 


ly, [ have found twenty-five cases of insanity and 
suicide, which have occurred since the cem- 
mencementof the month of September last—all 
produced by the influence of protracted mee- 
The names and residences of the unfor- 
tunate sufferers, are as follows, ‘so far as we 


have been able to ascertain them, Stephen Mil- 
ler, Of Canaan, Conn. murdered his two children. 


George B. Butler, New-Berlin, N. ¥. commit- 
Miss Abigail Reed, of Westford, ; 
Mass. cut her throat with a piece of gluss.— 


Mrs, Louis Stone, of Ohio, murdered her 
three children through fear that they would be 


| damned if they lived to yeers of accountability. 


Two ladies in the city of New-York, names not 
killed themselves. One lady in 
Portsmouth, N. H. one lady in Boston, one in 


Concord, und one in Croyden. Mrs. Aurelia 


| Lyman, of Guilford, Conn. ;a respectable citi- 


zen of Aeworth, No.>;Mr. Perter of Haver- 
hill; Otis Bates, of Ellisburhg, N. Y. a young 


man and a graduate of Hamilton College ; Mrs. 


Smith, of Ogdensburgh, N. Y¥. ; Mr. Sweetster 
and Mr. Simpson of South Reading; a lady in 
Simsbury, Mr. Harmon, of Whiteland, and two 
eases near Bergen, N. Y. 

It would fiili a volume to give a narration of 
the facts connected with the history of these dis- 
tressing calamities, and yet the horrid tale, is but 
just began. A thorough search would doubtless 
bring to light nearly as many more instances of 
insanity, murder and suicide, which owe their 
origin to the same fanatical excitements. _ In or 
der to show you the uecessity.of being up and 
doing, and the folly of sitting still, I will lay be- 
fore you the cireumstances connected with one 
or two cases which we have mentioned. 

The following are some of the particulars in 
the case of Miller. His name is Stephen Mil- 
ler, and he has been for many years a _ respecta- 
ble member of the Congregational church in 
New-Canaaf, Conn. It wonld seem that pre- 
vious to the Sth of September Iasi, he had atten- 
ded two of those protracted meetings, whieh 
have been held in almost every.town and village 
in our country, and returned to his family in a 
highly excited state of religious feelings. Dur- 
ing the night of the 8th of September, he arose 
from his bed, after having been awakened by a 
thunder shower, and commenced beating his ol- 
dest child, as he saysto keepthe devils off. His 
wife interfered, and after being severely bruised, 
fled almost iifeless, to a neighbor’s house. The 


- a == = Swear . 
“J have set watchmen on thy walls, O Jerusalem, who shallnever hold their peace daynor night.” 
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aa 
children were afterwards found, one of them a- 
bout tworods from the house, shockingly mang- 
led, and died-in a few hours ; and the othr ewas 
found a lifeless corpse in the cellar. Miller was 
secured, tried and acquitted, on the ground of 
insanity. Miller told his wife, on Monday morn- 
ing, that the minister and his brethren had be- 
come his enemies, and that he must live closer 
to God. To that end he commenced fasting, 
and afterwards took little or no food, and spent 
most of his time in reading and prayer. 

On Thursday, the 8th, he says a man came to 
Ins house, and took him by one hand and his wife 
by the other; that his hand felt soft and smooth, 
and different from those in general, and through 
the eye of faith he saw the strang:r who had 
culled on him, was aa angel from heaven; his 
wife called him a beggar, but she had no faith, 
and was blinded. The man put aslip of paper 
into his hand, and he retired to another room 
and read it. 
fallen among pirates, and was robbed of all he 
possessed, and was soliciting assitance from the 
charitable, 


from heaven directed him to render such assis- 
tance as ie had in his power. He returned and 


It purported that the stranger had | 


Miller then fell on his knees, and} 
asked the Lord what he should do ; when a voice | 
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were found wdltering in gore.—The wretched 
father still fives, a miserable maniac. And this 
is the legitimate effect of the frantic excitements 
which pass among us for revivals of religion. 
These are the glorious fruits of the wild-fire of 
fanaticism, that is scattering insanity and mur- 
der through the land.—O ye believers in a God 
of wrath and in doctrines of devils! Ye who 
are engaged in frightening the people with your 
exhibitions of dragons and damned ghosts! 1 
lodge the solemn warning in your hearts. And 
while the cries of murdered babes and sucklings 
are sounding in your ears, | cry to you, that you 
have in your own bosoms the viper that kills.— 
Yea, and with your influence, your money and 
your prayers, you are nourishing the monster, 
and helping onward the work of death. If your 
children are safe, it isnot because you do not be- 
lieve and preach doctrines of devils, which drove 
Mii'er toinsanity. If your eyes are not rolling 
with wild insanity, and if you have not imbrued 





| your hands in the blood of your children, it is be 


cause the God of Heaven has given you stron- 
ger nerves than he gave the unfortunate Miller, 
and not because you do not cherish that same 
serpent that destroyed him. 


| Yeaged fathers and mothers, and ye middle 


gave the angel his pocket-book, containing five | aged parents, surrounded with blooming children, 
dollars. That night he retired to bed with his! I call upon you to ponder well the paths of your 


family, at the usualhour In the night he heard 


| feet: 


The soil of your beloved country is stained 





Guide.” —Qa the morning of the 8th of Septem- 
ber, the same day on which Miller destroyed his 
children, he also died by his own hand. His 


an adjacent town,and young Butler remained in 
bed till a late hour in the morning. His moth- 
er who was left with two small children, went 
into his chamber, saw that he was awake, and 
inquired if he would not rise to his breakfast— 
his eyes were fixed ina kind of vacant stare, but 
hemade noreply. She left him, but had scarcely 
reached her room before she saw the blood 
streaming through the floor of his room. She 
sprang to his reom, where a sight burst upon her 
eyes, which language cannot describe. ‘There 
beside the bed, in a kueeling posture, was her 
darling son.—in one hand he held a bloody knife, 
which he was thrusting with might and main in- 
to his throat, which he had grasped with the 
other, in order to hold it more firmly against the, 
blunt point of the instrument. She seized and 
wrested the weapon from his grasp, and sudden- 
ly retreated from the reach of his hand. He 
followed her with his eye, and with a dreadfnl 
| look of frantic madness, raised his bloody hands 
in threatning defiance, beat them against the 
floor in fury—then elenched them in the bloody 
mound and literally tore the flesh asunder in or- 
der to open the passage for the crimson current 
|of life, which was even then pouring in tor- 





a noise, like chariots rolling with great speed | with the blood of babes, through the frantic ex-| ments.” 


over pavements, and he had no doubt tbat they 


,ertions of religious enthusiasts. 


The dark cells | 


The fatal deed was done. The skill of the 


were the same described in Revelation. After | of insanity are filled and filling with the rising | surgeon was of no use; he died.—Thus perished 


hearing these chariots he fell asleep; his wife, | gencration, and the streams of blood are flowing | another victim to revival madness. 


Thus in the 


however, soon awaked him, and said it thun-| from wounds inflicted by ‘the hand of lunatics.— | sight of a mother, did a son tear that body which 


dered very heavy. He told her it was not thun- 


der, butthe last trump of God; that the judg-| pestilence breathes. 


auent day had come, and the earth was about to 
melt with fervent heat. He left the bed and 
kutlt down with his wife to pray, to prepare 
themselves for the change. 


And in your churches, and in your families, the 
Yea, on the domestic altar 
| sits the demon form, “grinning horribly a ghast- 
ily smile,” white he shootsforth his poisoned ar- 
| rows, aud the breath of his nostrils is insanity, 


While they were at| murder and suicide.—Te}l me, for God’s sake, 


prayer, he said three devils came into the room tell me, are those dew children of yours safe % 


—one large and two sihall ones. He knew they 
were devils, from the intolerable smell they 
brought with them ; the largest of which he de- 
scribed as being something like a woman with 
large horns. This devil! attacked his wife, and 
he endeavored to rescue her from his clutches. 
They had a hard fight, but the devil overpower- 
ed him and carried his wife off. 

In the mean time, a dragon came out from 
ander the bed, and seized hold of one of his chil- 


dren and pounded it so that the poor child scream- | 


edterribly. He then prayed for renewed strengh 
and attacked the dragon. They fought hard, 
and he finally got the child from the dragon and 
threw it out the window, to keep it out of the 
monster’s way. Another dragon had seized the 
other child, and while he was endeavoring to res- 
cue that, he heard the child out the doorsscream, 
and knew from its cries that the dragea had at- 
tacked it again. The Lord, in this crisis, he said 
gave him renewed strength, and enabled him to 
thrust the other child out of the window, and 
then to plunge out of the window, that he might 
defend his children together. In his descent 
from the window, he said a sheet was let 
down from heaven, which entangled in his 
feet, let him carefully down so that he reccived 
no injury in falling. Here he hag another se- 
vere engagement with the dragons, who had now 
transformed themselves into his children. He 
caught them by the heels, and after beating 
them awainst the wall, threw one into the cellar 
and the other amongst the weeds. 

Here the mangled corpses of bis lovely babes 





Who con assure you that the next victim will 
' not be the babe that slumbers in your arms, or 
the child of your aged joy? 


With an aching heart, I proceed to Jay before 


you another exse, which is equally revolting to 
all the tender and benevolent feelings of the hu- 
| man heart. 

| George B. Butler, of New-Berlin, N. Y. was 
ja young man, aged twenty-two years. He was 
| the joy of his doating parents, and the pride of a 
|numerous circle of acquaintance. “About the 
middle of may last, this young man left his fath- 
er’s house and went to Clinton, where he resi- 
ded until! his return to his father’s house, which 
was on the 6th of September last. 
the young man, during his absence, had been the 
subject of what is called a revival. Ue was on 
his return to his father’s house, evidently insane. 
His friends could learn but little of him, except 
that he had been converted, or, as he said, had 
experienced religion, and was happy. It was 
about four weeks sinee he met with his change. 
That about two weeks after his conversion, he 
had attended the Presbyterian church and shout- 
ed, and they silenced him—from which time it 
had appeared to him that God had forgotten him, 
and had left him in the dark—never should be- 
hold the light again, and was unhappy. The 
next day being Wednesday, he was desired to go 
with his father and brothers, to assist them in 
some labor, but replied that he would not work 
on Sunday. He spent most of the day in rea- 
ding the Bible, and a book which he brought 
along with him, called “The Young Christian’s 





It seems that | 


ishe had nursed and reared to manhood, in all 
the overwhelming tenderness of a mother’s love. 
| I will not follow him into the eternal world, 
and there present him a frighted ghost, groaning 
and howling with devils and damned spirits, nor 
talk of those more dreadful pains which he must 
there endure, if modern orthodoxy is true. Na, 
the picture is already sufficiently aggravating. 
Poor, lonely, deluded and miserable youth. From 
my full heart I pity him. I will throw the man- 
tle of charity over the failings and imperfections 
of human nature. I will drop a tear over his 
graye, and let him sleep till the morning of the 
resurrection—when I humbly trust he will come 
forth, purified from all imperfection, to reap the 
full fruition of those joys, the hopes of which 
were cruelly denied him here, by his misguided 
friends. —But the living—the living ? | What can 
be done to prevent them from falling before the 
destroyer. How shall I paint the deep and dead- 
ly waves of sorrow that come rushing over a 
mother, a father, brothers, sisters, and friends, 
when standing around that cold and lifeless body ? 
Yesterday, blooming with health—to-day a corpse 
mangled by his own hand!—*Oh that my head 
were waters and mine eyes 4 fountain of tears, 
that I might weep day and night for the slain 
of the daughter of my people.” 

We pity the poor Hindoo, who under the in- 
fluence of religious phrenzy, threws his body to 
be crushed by the wheels of the car of Jugger- 
naut. We sigh when we read how the children 
ot Israel sacriced their sons and their daughters 
to the idol Moloch. But there is an Idol, \dri- 
ving his furious car over our own land and our 
country. He rides forth on the strong winds of 
public opinion ——he breaths desolation from his 
nostrils—and youth and beauty wither and die at 
his approach. Your children, your.wives, and 
your daughters, are crushed beneath the pondrous. 
wheels of his chariot, avd yet you are asleep. 








father and brothers started early for Norwich, ° 
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‘Yet you tug al the ropes, or put your shoulders 
to the wheel of his car. 

There is an image among you, seated ,on the 
rery altar of your churches—he has drawn his 
ghostly visage up in a hellish smile, and you bring 
your sons and daughters to be slain before him. 
The voice of popular clamor, like the demons of} 
Tophet, drown the cries of babes and suckljngs, 
that are slain on his altar.—That Idol is the spirit} 
of religious phrenzy, and T proclaim to you, that | 
neither Tophet’s brazen god, nor India’s cursed 
Juggernaut, has had so«many victims, within the 
last three months, as this blood crimsoned mon- 
ster. 

I ossert it, and I assert what I am able to prove, 
that since the commencement of the last “extra- 
ordinary exertions,” as they are called, there has 
been an average of more than three a week, who 
have been slain on the altar of this beast, with 
more than seven heads and ten horns.—More 
than three a week of our fellow citizens, are sent 
to the tomb by their own hands, or driven to in-| 
sanity by revival exertions. And yet we hug) 
the stinging viper to our hearts. 

Lcall on you parents to be up and doing. 
Who can assure you that your children will not} 
be the next among the catalogue of victims?} 
I call on you, ye young men and maidens, to be-| 
ware-—Your nerves are not made of iron, and| 
your companions are falling around you. Who 
can assure you that you are safe ?—I call on ev- 
ry humble follower of the Lord Jesus Christ, and 
and every sober citizen who regards the peace, 
the happiness and well-being of communily, to 
arise in the majesty of his strength, and set his 
face asa sword against the insidious attacks of 
this heaven-daring monster, whose footsteps 
are marked with human gore, whose altars are 
smoking with the blood of quivering victims, and 
whose courts resound with the groans of despair, 
the cries of the madman, the shrieks of dying in- 
fants, and the moaniug of widows. 

It isthe duty of the watchman of Zion to 
sound the alarm, when danger approaches. Stan- 
ding on the watch towers of Zion, f cry to you, 
that a wasting pestilence is abroad. With the 
fury of a whirlwind, it sweps over the land, and 
the fairest temples of human felicity crumble to 
dust before it. Already is the work of death 
commenced. I point you to the tears of the 
widow and the orphan, to the cells of insanity, to 
the blood of infants, flowing from under a father’s 
hand, and to the lifeless bodies of your fellow 
citizens, and T ery to you awake! awake! for 
God’s sake, and for mercy’s sake awake! For 
(iod only knows where the spreading pestilence 
willend. The fountains of phrenzy are broken 
up, and the stream, though it be small, will swell 

ta mighty river, unless the sources that feed it 
are cut off. Once more I say, awake! for God’s 
sake, awake ! 

















CONVERSION IN THE MINISTRY. 


A correspondent some two or three weeks 
since, in a sketch of the religious affairs of South- 
old, L. I. mentioned the name of Rev. Thomas 
Miller, who is now preaching the doctrine of 
(rod’s universal love to the friends in that place. 
Having had a personal interview with that broth- 
er the week past, we take pleasure in again 
speaking of him, and we do it the more readily, 
because, although his cdnversion is of near two 
year’s standing, we are not aware thatthe Uni- 


veraalist 
Mr. 
tn the Baptist connexion. 


blic has been apprized of the fact. 


iller was for thirteen years a preacher 
He hed observed 


that he had contradicted himself, when treating 
on some subjects in accordance.with the common 
opinions, and that the same contradictions were 
manifest in the public labors of others, his breth- 
ren, With che spirit of a christian, who loves his 
Bible better than his creed, and truth better than 
popularity, he commenced a careful study of the 
holy Scriptures, which eventually led him to re- 
nounce the dogma of endless misery, and embrace 
“the faith once delivered to the saints.” He was 
of course excommunicated in due form from the 

Saptist church, and has since his conversion been 
laboring with the friends of our cause in Southold, 
much to their satisfaction and advancement. He 
has hitherto been unknown to Universalists out 
of the immediate vicinity of his residence. We 
could wish, (certainly without any improper feel- 
ings towards our respected friends in Southold,) 
that, for his sake, and the general interest of our 
cause, he might be removed to some more exten- 
sive field of usefulness, in which his labors might 
meet with amore suitable reward than his pres- 
ent situation can afford. He discovers an intj- 
mate acquaintance with the Scriptures, possesses 
an easy and tolerably corect delivery, and hasa 
facility of illustration, at once interesting and 
instructive. His moral character is irreproach- 
able, a cireumstance of the highest importance 
to an unpopular denomination, and without which 
indeed no wordly popularity should be a availa- 
ble.—Christ. Mess. 


EPISCOPAL PRIDE. 
Mr. Eprror,—That was a good precept of 
Pope’s to “shoot Folly as it flies ;’—and tho’ the 
folly Lam about to bring into view, flew a few 
years ago} yet it may fly again; and therefore, I 
wish you to publish the following account from 
the Analectic Magazine, for 1818, p. 194. _ Phi- 
ladelphia ; but, I would preface it with a remark 
or two. You know that baptism is considered in 
the Episcopal Church of England and America, 
as a sort of regeneration, by which a child is ‘made 
a member of Christ,’ ‘The child of God, and an 
inheritor of the kingdom of heayen.’ Episcopal 
Catechism 2d. answer. Now, this making a child 
a member of Christ, by the agency of “his Grace 
the lord Archbishop of Canterbury,” “the right 





following immoral circumstances. 


a son of the Duke of Rutland. 


preformed,) on the floor. 


by assault. 


and an jnheritor of the kingdom of heaven.”? 











reverend father in God,” was accompanied by the 
The child re- 
generated on the eccasion to which I allude, was 
“The house con- 
tained more than two hundred individuals, who 
bore a part in the (spiritual) rejoicings. The cis- 
tern of punch, under the directions of the stew- 
ard, Mr. Doughlass, was served up in the ante- 
chamber, and on Tuesday, a number of brave 
fellows among the servants and tenants, lay dead 
drunk, (where this christian regeneration was 
Every entrance to the 
house presented the appearance of a castle taken 
Most of the guests having fallen in- 
to the subterraneous passages of the castle, did 
not begin to show any symptons of life till the 
next day.—An eye witness asserts that the 
castle, in the drawing rooms, as well as in the 
lobbies, not only had the appearance ofa place 
carried by storm, but also that of a scene of the 
most disgusting orgies, and the most shameful 
debauchery.” Well might Paul say, “the letter 
killeth ;” and this baptism of regeneration, thus 
“gloriously celebrated,” has more the manner of - . 
initiation into the orgies or church of Bacchus, 
than making this noble brat ‘a member of Christ 


What a blessing an established religion is! 
This glorious connexion of church and state! 


The head dignitary of the English Episcopacy 
regenerating a child in such circumstances] A- 
mericans, do you not sigh for a Parliament reli- 
gion ; for the union of Christ and Cesar? When 
we shall have in this country an orthodox Epis- 
copate, it will be well i. e. “for his grace the Ar- 
chibishop of the U. S. of America” that an addi- 
tion should be made to the xxvi. article “of the 
unworthiness* of the ministers, which hinders not 
the effect of the sacraments,’ something to this 
effect: Nor their being celebrated “with frodic 
glee and fun.” Imean no disrepect to Episco- 
palians in this country; the majority of whom, I 
do believe, would oppose the establishment of re- 
| ligion in any form im this country ; but from the 
lofty tone of some of their writers, and the too 
| common way among them of always styling their 
societies, “THE CHURCH ;’,—it would seem to be 
looking to the “high places” of this werld. The 
tying of the Scriptures and their service book to- 
gether, shows a fear to have them common with- 
out an antidote to their monotheism. One ob- 
jection of bishop Marsh to the Bible Society was, 
it diminished respect for theliturgy. This respect 
for the liturgy was first obtained by the efficaicous 
influence of this law of the British Parliament, i. 
Eliz. c, 2, “Enacting, that if any. person what- 
soever, shall speak any thing in derogation, de- 
praving, or despising of the book of common 
prayer, he shall forfeit for the third offence, all 
his goods and chattels, and suffer imprisonment 
for life.” ‘This admirable liturgy, is admirably 
tiring to every congregation, and needs the con- 
stant incense of praise, to secure it some portion 
of respect.— Philanthropist. 





*Thus Tophet look’d, so grinn’d the brawling fiend, 
Whilst frightened prelates bow’d and cailed him Friend. 
Our mother church with half averted sight, s 
Blush’d as she blessed the grimly proselyte— 
Hosannas rung through hell’s tremenduous borders 
And Satan’s self had thoughts of taken orders. 

Gray's Epigram on Mr. Toph. 


ELEGANT EXTRACT. 

But Sir, when. you speak of an albwise and 
ali-benevolent Creator” are you aware of the im-~ 
port of yuor words? Jf God is all-be ut, 
will not he save the whele world. from 
misery? Be calm and candid Sir. Close yout 
eyes and think—think hard—call up all the 
strength of your mind. ‘Think over the nature 
and éxtent of that endless hell which is believed 
in. Ponder over its blue and scorching waves 
and seas of fire—the myriads uttering unearthly 
shrieks and groans, as the corroding flames 
stream through every vein and pore, swell every 
nerve, and wreath like burning clouds above, 
while one untireing sound, eternity, thunders 
tremendous through the vaulted deep. Think 
then of a being over all enthroned in terrifie and 
awful majesty, who made this hell, and its vie- 
tims, ever controled all things as he pleased. 
Then pen your eyes, lay your hand on your 
throbbing heart and say, such a God is all-benevo- 
lent!!! Do this if you can, if your tongue will 
not falter nor your blood chill to speak it. If 
not, come out from the marble habiliments of in- 
finite cruelty, and own yourself a man; and let 
us see that you have nature yet in you, and some- 
thing left of the image of that Being whose 
nature is love. 














A person once observed to an ancient G 
philosopher, that it wasa great happiness to have 
what we desire. The sage replied, but it is much 
greater happiness to desire nothing but what we 
have.—Christ Mess. 
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[From the Sentinel and Star in the West.) 
The following letter, addressed to John Kind- 
ly, a preacher of the Society of the Friend Qua- 
kers, was handed to us for publication, which we 
givé to our readers without comment—it speaks 
for iwelf, 
“Highland Co. O., 7th of 8th mo, 1831. 
Frrenp Joun,—I think a word of advice to 
thee will not be amiss. I attended thy meeting 
in Hillsborough last fourth day, and heard thee 
undertake to teach the people by the dictates of 
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devil, ought to know him from a snake. But 
why did not friend-John deal honestly with the 
people, andslet them know that his devil of Para- 
dise, had ao die some day with a bruised head? 
In verse Ist—15, it is said—*‘And the Lord God 
said unto the serpent, Because thou hast done 
this, thou art cursed above all cattle, and above 





















tures speak of him as merely “a man,”—who told 
thee that he was the “Supreme God of the Uni- 
verse?”, Does friend John really believe that 
“the Supreme God of the Universe” was born 
of a woman ; that he was circumcised by a Jew- 
ish priest; that he was born a man of sorrow; 


suffered hunger; was sorely tempted by the de-. 


every beast of the field; upon thy belly shalt thou | vil, and that he finally was crucified, dead and bu- 
go, and dust shalt thou eat all the daysof thy life, |ried? ‘This is all said of the man Christ Jesus! 
And I will put enmity between thee and the wo- | It appears, because this man said of God, who is 
man, and between thy seed and her seed; it shall | the Father of the spirits of all flesh, “JZ and my 


bruise thy head, and thou shalt bruise his heel.” 
1 fear there is some mistake with thee in regard | Itmght have been some consolation to thy hear- 
to that matter. In the commencement of thy re-|ers, at least, to know that the days of his life 
marks we were told that the speaker was no Sec-| were numbered, and that he lost his Jegs for his 
tarian, but that thy fellowship was with all chris-| ungallant conduct towards old mother Eve. 
tians, to whatever sect or denorhination they Thy next witness was Matt. iv. 8, 9—“Again 
might belong. From these remarks J was led to | the devil taketh him up into a high mountain and 
expect we were about to hear the gospel of peace | sheweth bim all the kingdoms of the world, and 
and good will to men—but alas how reat was| the glory of them, and saith unto him, All these 
my mistake. I soon found that the inspiring | things wili I give thee, if thou wilt fall down and 
spirit which dictated thy discourse, moved thee to | worship me.” This person whom the devil here 
use the most bitter epithets and denunciations a- | tempted, according to thy view, was the Supreme 
gainst an innnocentand unoffending sect of chris-| God of the universe. Does friend John know this 
tians, for no other reason than because they be-|to be the fact? Ifso, thou art much wiser than 
lieve in but one God, and in no devil. jthy cunning devil—for if he had but known that 
Now, friend John, admitting these christians ithe being he was tampering with was the rightful 
are mistaken in their faith,—that there is a devil, | sovereign of the Universe, he could not have ex- 
and more Gods than one,—their want of faith is| pected to tempt him withthe few paltry king- 
no evidence of wicked and depraved heurts, but! domes of this world which were already his, and 


the good spirit, as thou didst seem to think—but 

















the want.of evidence to establish thy creed. I 
hold it to be an incontrovertible position, that no 
man is bound to believe any abstract proposition, 
until convinced of its truth : and when convinced 
by the force of evidence, men will believe, and ne 
thanks to them. 
idence to establish thy creed, it was thy duty to 
offer that evidence to the people, nat slander and 
abuse. There is an honest differénce of opinion 
among Christians; therefcre we should be. care-! 
ful how we judge our brethren, for with whatso-| 
ever judgment we judge, we shall be judged. | 

I am no Hicksite, neither do i pretend to know 
all their peculiar opinions, but I cannot believe | 
in thy devil for this simple reason—I have no ev- | 
deme that there is any sucht being in the uni-! 








Gs true, friend John undertouok to prove the 
nee of his Satanic Majesty but the evidence 
did not establish the fact at issuc. Thy first wit- 
ness was Gen. chap. iii. ]—5, inclusive. “Now 
the serpent was more subtil than any beast of | 
the field which the Lord God had made.—And 
he said unto the woman, Yea, hath. God said, 
Ye shall not eat of every tree of the garden? 
And the womansaid unto the*serpent, We may 
eat of the fruit of the trees in the garden: But 
of the fruit of the tree which 1s in the midst of 
‘the garden, God hath said, Ye shall not eat of it, 
n r shall ye touch it, lest ye die—And the 
serpent said unto the woman, Ye shall not sure- 
ly die: for God doth know that, in the day that 
ye eat thereof, then your eyes shall be opened; 
and ye shall be as gods knowing good and evil.” 
This passage was repeated by thee ina very sol 
emn and imposing manner : and then with an el- 
eyated voice exclaimed, “Here is full proof of 
the existence of a devil. He appeared to our 
mother Eve in the garden of Paradise ; and by 
his subtlety and superior cunning, prevailed on 
her to eat the forbidden fruit.” In this, friend 
John appears to be wise above that whichis, writ- 
ten: This animal which talked with our mother 
Eve, is stated to be a snake and not the deyil—. 
and it appears to me, friend John, that a man 


f thou art in possession of ev- hor the person said to he tempted by him—and 1 


earth, and from walking up and down in it.” 


not at the disposal of thy devil. And if thy devil 
is so far thine inferior in regard to knowledge, 
thou didst greatly ovey-rate his wisdom, friend 
John, I assure thee ;—Therefore, thou art either 
mistaken in regard to the character of thy devil, 





shall leave thee to thine own choice which horn | 
of the dilemma to take held of. 

Thy third witness to prove the existence of thy | 
devil, was Job, chap. i,6, 7: ‘Now there was a 
day when the sons of God came to present them- 
selves before the Lord, and Satan came also a- 
mong them.—And the Lord said unto Satan, 
Whence comest thou? Then Satan answered 
the Lord, and said, From goitg to and fro inthe 


It appears thy devilewas found in pretty good 
company this time, and acted the honest part, 
in making « candid statement of his business.— 
But how does friend John know that this being 
was the serpent which tempted our mother Eve? 
The serpent of Paradise was cursed above all 
cattle ; but if it lived till the days of Job, it cer- 
tainly was blessed with long life above all other 
beast of the field, for certain I am friend John, 
no other beest of the field can boast of such lon- 
gevity. Ifit be the same animal that was cursed 
for his sins in the garden of Paradise, 1 would 
be glad to know how the devil! got on his legs a- 
gain, as he Jost them in the garden, and was ey- 
er afterwards to go on his belly: It appears he 
was in possession of a good pair of legs in the 
days of Job, for he came from going to and fro in 
the eatth, and from walking up and down in it. 
As friend John appears to think he is inspired 
by the good spirit to teach the people, I request 
him to teach me how to reconcile his many con- 
tradictions, as I sincerely wish to know the truth 
in regard to these matters. 

In regard to the slander and abuse, which was 
thrown out by thee against thy Hicksite friends, 
who by the by, have as much right to the free ex- 
ercise of their opinions as thyself, | would be 
glad to know by what means thou art become so 
wise, as to know that thy Hicksite friends are 








who professes to be so well acquainted with the 


wrong in their views of Jesus Christ :—the Scrip- 


Father are one,” thou art disposed to believe that 
he was the Father hirhself: for this passage was 
named by thee several times, as evidence that the 
man Christ Jesus was the only true God. By 
this kind of logic it would be no trouble for thee 
to prove that all the disciples of Jesus were Gods 
—for he speaks of his disciples being one with 
him, in the same sense in which he’said he and 
his Father were one. 

I fear if friend John had lived in the days of Pe- 
ter, with his present prejudice of education, and 
had heard him ery out as he did on the day of 
Pentecost, [Acts, chap. ii. 22,] “Ye men of Isra- 
el hear these words :—Jesus of Nazareth, a man 
approved of God among you by miracles, and 
wonders, and signs, which God did by him in the 
midst of you, as ye yourselves also know,” he 
would have concluded Peter was a Hicksite, and 
declared non-fellowship with all such blasphem- 
ing heretics. 

Saul of Tarsus would also have been consid- 
ered an heretic anda blaspliemer by thee—for ia 
speaking of Jesus in the character of mediator, 
he says—“There is one God and one mediator be- 
tween God and men—the man Christ Jesus.” 

This man, Christ Jesus, was not only a man 
of sorrow, and acquainted with grief, but he 
was a man of great devotion ; often seen in the 
act of praying to his God, and Father. I would 
be glad to know of thee how we are to reconcile 
this part of his conduct with thy creed. It is ex- 
pressly said he poured out strong cries and tears, 
and that he was heard in that he feared. Does 
this language comport with thy notian of his divin- 
ity? Did thy God ever pray? Ifhe did, te’ 
whom did he pray, and of what was he afraid? 


that being who was the subject cf these passions 
and fears, was simply a man. 

It is not my object to produce evidence to prove 
that Jesus Christ was simply a man; the Serip- 
tures positively assert it ; but I wish thee to recon- 
cile these facts with thy creed: and I also wish 
thee to reconcile thy conduct with the spirit and 
character of a minister of the gospel. 

After disposing of thy Hicksite brethren to thy 
own mind, thy Universalist brethren next come 
in for their share of thy pious slander. In the 
plenitude of thy great wisdom, it pleased thee to 
inform thy hearers, who were just fifty in num- 
ber, that thy devil was a Universalist, and that he 
preached the first Universalist sermon that ever 
was preached on earth. Did friend John find 
this in tle Bible? If not where did the informa- 
tion come from? It is truly mortifying my dear 
friend, to see a professed minister of the gospel 
of peace and good will to all men, sit in solemn 
silence, waiting for the influence of the spirit, for 
one half hour, and then rise and pour out such 
a flood of slander and’abuse on his Christian 
brethren, merely for a difference of opinion. I 
have had the pleasure of hearing several Univer- 
salist preachers, and if thy devil is.a Universalist 
preacher, and delivers as good moral lectures, 





Indeed, my friend, it appears more like blasphe- ~ 


my to me, to speak thus of God, than to say that 
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and uses as sound logic as the rest of his brethren 
in the ministry, I would advise thee friend John, 
w attend on his ministry and learn good manners, 
and a more thorough knowledge of thy Bible. 1 
advise thee seriously to make thyself acquainted 
with the doctrine of Universalists, and the man- 
ner in which they preach to the people, before 
another atterapt at pious burlesque on thy devil 
as a Universalist preacher. 

I know nothing of thy devil, nor his manner 
and mode of preaching, but | can assure thee it 
would add much to thy christian character to 
pattern after the preaching of those of the Uni- 
versalists which | have heard preach. I have 
yet to hear the Universalists, for the first time, 
unchristianize any man or set of men. in conse- 
quence of their honest opinions. 11 is true they 
preach against thy devil and thy hell, but they 
are willing to let all those who have a relish for 
those things, enjoy them, And friend John had 
as well let these Christians alone, and mind his 
business, for [ think thee and thy orthodox breth- 
ren will find yourselves quite busy to keep the 
old devil on his legs much longer. The people 
are becoming too enlightened to credit these bug- 
bear tales without more rational testimony than 
my friend is able to produce. 

As to thy hell, only one witness was produced 
by thee in support of it; and he said nothing 
about it—I mean the parable of the rich man 
and the beggar. ‘This was spoken of by thée as 
a simple narrative. If thou wilt make thyself 
acquainted with the opinions ot the greatest and 
best men of thy own faith —particularly Thomas 
Elwood—thou wilt see that this passage will not 
support thy dreadful sinking cause. All the bet- 
ter informed understand this, parable to allude to 
the Jews and Gentiles, at the time when the Jews 
were broken off from the good olive-tree, and the 
Gentiles were grafted in, by receiving the faith 
of Abraliam. ‘This has nothing to do with thy 
hell. 

I will barely notice one of thy blunders in spea- 
king on this parable, which ought to satisfy thee 
that the spirit which dictated thy discourse, was 
not the spirit of wisdom and truth.—+“The Uni- 
versalists,” said thee, “contend that this hell 
where the rich man lifted up his eyes, was in the 
valley of Hinnom.” If friend John had made 
himself acquainted with the subject, before he un- 
dertook to burlesque the Universalists, he might 
have saved himself the shame of this exposure. 
The Universalists are too well informed ,on the 
subject to talk in the manner represented by thee. 
The word rendered fel/, in the parable of the 

rich man and the beggar, is Hades, and not Gehen- 
na, as thee seemed tothink. As to thy scoffs 

‘wand sneers about the views of Universalists in re- 
gard to the phrase, “Het fire,” I will just ob- 
serve, their views are supported by the critical 
remarks of all the learned world. Dr. Adam 
Clarke, Dr. Whitby, William Campbell, Park- 
hurst, and many more of the most -profound 
linguists, agree to say, that by the Geheuna of 
Aire, rendered hell firc in the common version, we 
are to understand a fire in the Valley of Hin- 
nom, a place called Tophet, rendererd infamous 

\ by Josiah, the good king of Judea, where a con- 

_tinual fire was kept burning, to consume the filth 

~“"of the city—where criminals were sometimes put 
to death, by burning them in this depot of filth. 

The remarks of Thomas Elwood on this sub- 
ject are so much to the point I refer thee to them. 
And as he is one of thy own writers, and one 
whom no friend would be ashamed to own, I 


impressed on-thy mind to scoff and sneer at the 
Universalists for saying that Aell fire, as a Scrip- 
ture phrase, isused in reference fo a Judicial 
punishment, inflicted by the Jews in the Valley 
of Hinnom. 

Thomas Elwood says, “The word Gehenna, 
rendered hell in the common version, is a com- 
pound of two Hebrew words, Ghi and Hinnom, 
and means the valley of Hinnom, a place near un- 
to the city of Jerusalem.” On Math. chap. v. 
22, wherethe phrase he./ fire occurs for the first 


remarks: “But Tsay unto you that whosoever 
is angry with his brother without cause, shall be 


suffer his anger to break forth into any contempt- 
uous behaviour, or slighting expression, such as 
Raca, shall be in danger of the council—the great- 
er cour‘—the sanhediiin, consisting of seventy 
and one judges—But whosoever shall say to his 


the highest punishment of that ccurt ;—the fire of 
Gehenna, i. e. to be burnt in the valley of Hinnom.” 
[See Elwood’s Sacred History, vol. 2, p. 81.] 

Now my friend, if such are the views of thy 
own Jearned and renowned men,who have thought 
and written on the subject, it ill comports with 
thy character as a teacher among the friends, to 
censure anathematize others for believing and 
expressing the same opipion. 

I will close this epistle, which ‘s written in the 
feelings of friendship and brotherly love, by ad- 
vising thee to make thyself better acquainted 
with the Bible and the views of primitive friends, 
and drink deeper into their spirit, and that of 
the gospel of peace and good will to men, and 
then friend John will be better qualified to teach 
the people. 


Tam, &c. S. McCrure. 





‘COMMUNICATIONS. 
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[FOR THE UNIVERSALIST WATCHMAN.] 


Mr. Beuu,—Sir, If you think the following lines wor- 
thy a placein your paper they are at your disposal. 
Reflections at the Grave of a Mother. 

More than fourteen years have passed away 


ten have I resorted to this grave to drop the tear 
of sorrow over departed worth. Oh, my mother, 
never more shall! [ hear that voice winch excited 
in my bosom the most lively emotions of afiection- 
ate pleasure! No more shali | listen to those 
heavenly precepts which flowed with eloquence 
from thy lips. Oh who now shail guide my youth- 
ful steps? Who now shall draw aside the deceit- 
ful veil which hides ftom the sons and daughters 
of dissipation the odiousness of vice and its dire- 
ful consequences? Who now will exhibit the 
charms of virtue, and direct my feet in tle paths 
of wisdom? Ohmy mother, my dearest mother, 
gladly would [I descend into the grave and sleep 
with thee. Flow faster ye tears of sorrow and 
ease my insupportable load of grief. Farewell 
ye scenes of bliss, which my lively imagination 
once painted in glowing colors. Farewell ye 
beauties of creation, you no longer afford me 
pleasure. In vain the king of day rises in ma- 
jestic splendor.—In vain the carpet of patureas- 
sumes its most beautiful hues. Smiling nature 
in all its gaudy forms and decorations are insuffi- 
cient to restore peace to this perturbed breast. 
It only mocks at my grief. The object which 





recommend thee to think of him when it may be 


as 


once gave a relish to every enjoyment is gone, 


brother, in anger Thou fool, shall be in danger of | 





} 


in danger of the judgient, i. e. shall come under | lives; he will never forsake thee. 
the cognizance of the Jewish court—the judicature | at the dispensatiousof Providence. Infinite wis- 
of the twenty and three juc'ges—And whoever shall | dom cannot err. Infinite mercy knows no bounds. 





| 
| 


and beneath this cold clod lies all that was vali 


able to me in this transitory existence, Sacred W 


dust! rendered so by the precious relics deposi- 
ted in thee. 

Oh my mother how oft does memory call into 
view thy painful struggle with thy last enemy ! 
Never, no, never will the scene that sad hour ex- 
hibited be effaced from my memory. Even now 
I hear the heavenly accents of love which burst 
from thy lips. Heaven beamed in thy counte- 
nance when, clasping me to thy bosom thou didst 


time in the good book, he makes the fcllowing| exclaim, “I leave thee my child in the hands of 


that God who has said, “Leave thy fatherless 
children, I will preserve them” I die, but God 
Murmur not 


Very soon will the time arrive when the mystery 
shall be made plain.” Yes, my mother, I[ will 
endeavor to obey thy precepts. Iwill struggle to 
eheck the murmuring sigh, and pray that I may 
so live as to enjoy the approbation of my con- 
science and of that Being into whose hands thou 
didst leave thy child. And oh may I meet thee, 
in a world where separation shall never disturb 
my sweet repose. But I cannot forget thee. But 
in the exercise of a lively faith I will anticipate 
the joyful moment when, released from this clay 
tabernacle, I will fly to that blessed abode where 
thy triumphant spirit exults in glory ineffable. 
Hail, happy world, sweet mansion of everlasting 
rest. 





Mr. Eprror,—As the press is a medium through 
which the public may receive information respec- 
ting any occurrence, it is the duty of every good 
citizen to assist in disseminating the same. We 
believe it to be the duty however of all christians 
of every order, aud, above all, professed minis- 
ters of the gospel to be cautious that their commu- 
nications are savored with ¢ruth, instead of mis- 


= | representation. ; 


In one of your papers bearing date Noy. 19th 
1831, we discovered (what we understood to be) 
a challenge by the Rev. Mr. Sprague of the Meth- 
odist connexion to any preacher of the Universa- 
list denomination, the conditions of whieh were, 
that the said Sprague should preach in the fore- 
noon of the 4th sabbath in November and be suc- 


since I mourned the loss of a kind mother. Of-! ceeded in the afternoon of the same day by some 


Universalist minister. From the same paper we 
learned that Rev. W. Skinner had accepted the 
challenge. Being desirous of hearing what the 
gentlemen would say in vindication of their own 
sentiments or against the views entertained by 
their opponents; and living within about 15 miles 
of the place appointed for the meeting, we repair- 
ed thither and heard both sermons. Soon after 
the meeting, in another of your papers bearing 
date 10th December, we read a Jetter from Rey. 


| J. Moore (who supplied the place of Mr. Skinner 


in the debate) to Rev. Mr. Bell, purporting to 
give a short debate of the puints whieh. Mr.: 
Sprague introduced in his discourse. The day _ 
being very stormy on which the meeting was held | - 

which doubtless hindered hundreds from atten- 
ding, we lived in anxious expectation of seeing 
both sermons appear in print, till we saw another 
number of your paper bearing date Febuary 18th 
1832 in which we observed a letter from Rev. J. 
Moore to the Rev. Ezra Sprague requesting a 
copy of his discourse delivered at Topsham, and 
proposing to furnish a reply, and get them prin- 
ted free of expense to Mr. 8. and that he might 
have as many or as few copies as le might choose 





at cost,—It appears from a letter of Mr. Sprague 
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[From the Sentinel and Star in the West.] 

The following letter, addressed to John Kind- 
ly, a preacher of the Society of the Friend Qua- 
kers, was handed to us for publication, which we 
givé to our readers without comment—it speaks 
for iwélf.. 

“Highland Co. O., 7th of 8th mo, 1831. 

Frienp Jonn,—I think a word of advice to 
thee will not be amiss. I attended thy meeting 
in Hillsborough last fourth day, and heard thee 
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devil, ought to know him from a snake. But 
why did not friend John deal honestly with the 
people, andslet them know that his devil of Para- 
dise, had#o die some day with a bruised head? 
In verse Ist—15, it is said—**And the Lord God 
said unto the serpent, Because thou hast done 
this, thou art cursed above all cattle, and above 
every beast of the field; upon thy belly shalt thou 
go, and dust shalt thou eat all the daysof thy hfe, 
And I will put enmity between thee and the wo- 











i eet) 








tures speak of him as merely “a man,”—who told 
thee that he was the “Supreme God of the Uni- 
verse?”, Does friend John really believe that 
“the Supreme God of the Universe” was born 
of a woman ; that he was circumcised by a Jew- 
ish priest; that he was born a man of sorrow; 
suffered bunger; was sorely tempted by the de-. 
vil, and that he finally was crucified, dead and bu- 
ried? ‘This is all said of the man Christ Jesus! 


| It appears, because this man said of God, who is 


undertake to teach the people by the dictates of man, and between thy seed and her seed; it shall | the Father of the spirits of all flesh, “J and my 


the good spirit, as thou didst seem to think—but 
I fear there is some mistake with thee in regard 
to that matier. In the commencement of thy re- 
marks we were told that the speaker was no Sec- 
tarian, but that thy fellowship was with all chris- 
tians, to whatever sect or denorhination they 
might belong. From these remarks J was led to 
expect we were about to hear the gospel of peace 
and good will to men—but alas how preat was 
my mistake. I soon found that the inspiring 





spirit which dictated thy discourse, moved thee to 
use the most bitter epithets and denunciations a-| 
gainst an innnocent and unoffending sect of chris- | 
tians, for no other reason than because they be-| 
lieve in but one God, and in no devil. | 
Now, friend John, admitting these christians | 
are mistaken in their faith,—that there is a devil, | 
and more Gods than one,—their want of faith is| 
no eyidence of wicked and depraved heurts, but! 
the want.of evidence to establish thy creed. I 
hold it to be an incontrovertible position, that no 
man is bound to believe any abstract proposition, 
until convinced of its truth : and when convinced 
by the force of evidence, men will believe, and no 
thanks to them. 
idence to establish thy creed, it was thy duty to 
offer that evidence to the people, net slander and 
abuse. There is an honest difference of opinion 
among Christians; therefcre we should be. care-| 
ful how we judge our brethren, for with whatso-| 
ever judgment we judge, we shall be judged. 
Iam no Hicksite, neither do i pretend to know 
all their peculiar opinions, but I cannot believe 
in thy devil for this simple reason—I have no ev- 
: that there is any suclr being in the uni-| 
true, friend John umdertouk to prove the 
nee of his Satanic Majesty but the evidence 
did not establish the fact at issue. Thy first wit- 
ness was Gen. chap. iii. 1—5, inclusive. “Now 
the serpent was more subtil than any beast of 
the field which the Lord God had made.—And 
he said unto the woman, Yea, hath. God-said, 
Ye shall not eat of every tree of the garden? 
And the womansaid unto the*serpent, We may 
eat of the fruit of the trees in the garden: But 
of the fruit of the tree which 1s in the midst of 
the en, God hath said, Ye shall not eat of it, 
nei shall ye touch it, lest ye die.—And the 
serpent said unto the woman, Ye shall not sure- 
ly die: for God doth know that, in the day that 
ye eat thereof, then your eyes shall be opened; 
and ye shall be as gods knowing good and evil.” 
This passage was repeated by thee ina very sol 
emn and imposing manner : and then with an el- 
eyated voice exclaimed, “Here is full proof of 
the existence of a devil. He appeared to our 
mother Eve in the garden of Paradise ; and by 
his subtlety and superior cunning, prevailed on 
her to eat the forbidden fruit.” In this, friend 
John appears to be wise above that whichis, writ- 
ten: This animal which talked with our mother 
Eve, is stated to be a snake and not the deyil—. 
and it appears to me, friend John, thata man 





ext 


bruise thy head, and thou shalt bruise his heel.” 
It mght have been some consolation to thy hear- 
ers, at least, to know that the days of his life 
were numbered, and that he lost his legs for his 
ungallant conduct towards old mother Eve. 

Thy next witness was Matt. iv. 8, 9—“Again 
the devil taketh him up into a high mountain and 
sheweth bim all the kingdoms of the world, and 
the glory of them, and saith unto him, All these 
things will I give thee, if thou wilt fall down and 
worship me.” This person whom the devil here 
tempted, according to thy view, was the Supreme 
God of the universe. Does friend John know this 
to be the fact?’ Ifso, thon art much wiser than 
thy cunning devil—for if he had but known that 
the being he was tampering with was the rightful 
sovereign of the Universe, he could not have ex- 
pected to tempt him withthe few paltry king- 
domes of this world which were already his, and 
not at the disposal of thy devil. And if thy devil 
is so far thine inferior in regard to knowledge, 
thou didst greatly ovey-rate his wisdom, friend 
John, I assure thee ;—Therefore, thou art either 
mistaken in regard to the character of thy devil, 


f thou art in possession of ev- hor the person said to be tempted by him—and 1 


shall leave thee to thine own choice which horn 
of the dilemma to take held of. 

Thy third witness to prove the existence of thy 
devil, was Job, chap. i, 6,7: ‘Now there was a 
day when the sons of God came to present them- 
selves before the Lord, and Satan came also a- 
mong them.—And the Lord said unto Satan, 
Whence comest thou? Then Satan answered 
the Lord, and said, From goiig to and fro inthe 
earth, and from walking up and down in it.” 
It appears thy devilewas found in pretty good 
company this time, and acted the honest part, 
in making a candid statement of his business. — 
But how does friend John know that this being 
was the serpent which tempted our mother Eve? 
The serpent of Paradise was cursed above ail 
cattle ; but if it lived till the days of Job, it cer- 
tainly was blessed with long life above all other 
beast of the field, for certain I am friend John, 
no other beest of the field can boast of such lon- 
gevity. Ifit be the same animal that was cursed 
for his sins in the garden of Paradise, 1 would 
be glad to know how the devi! got on his legs a- 
gain, ashe Jost them in the garden, and was ev- 
er afterwards to go on his belly: It appears he 
was in possession of a good pair of Jegs in the 
days of Job, for he came from going to and fro in 
the eatth, and from walling up and down in it. 
As friend Juhn appears to think he is inspired 
by the good spirit to tench the people, I request 
him to teach me how to reconcile his many con- 
tradictions, as I sincerely wish to know the truth 
in regard to these matters. 

In regard to the slander and abuse, which was 
thrown out by thee against thy Hicksite friends, 
who by the by, have as much right to the free ex- 
ercise of their opinions as thyself, 1 would be 
glad to know by what means thou art become so 
wise, as to know that thy Hicksite friends are 





who professes to be so well acquainted with the 





wrong in their views of Jesus Christ :—the Serip- 





Father are onc,” thou art disposed to believe that 
he was the Father hithself: for this passage was 
named by thee several times, as evidence that the 
man Christ Jesus was the only true God. By 
this kind of logic it would be no trouble for thee 
to prove that all the disciples of Jesus were Gods 
—for he speaks of his disciples being one with 
him, in the same sense in which he'said he and 
his Father were one. 

I fear if friend Jobn had lived in the days of Pe- 
ter, with his present prejudice of education, and 
had heard him ery out as he did on the day of 
Pentecost, [Acts, chap. ii. 22,] “Ye men of Isra- 
el hear these words :—Jesus of Nazareth, a man 
approved of God among you by miracles, and 
wonders, and signs, which God did by him in the 
midst of you, as ye yourselves also know,” he 
would have concluded Peter was a Hicksite, and 
declared non-fellowship with all such blasphem- 
ing heretics. 

Saul of Tarsus would also have been consid- 
ered an heretic anda blaspliemer by thee—for in 
speaking of Jesus in the character of mediator, 
he says—There is one God and one mediator be- 
tween God and men—the man Christ Jesus.” 

This man, Christ Jesus, was not only a man 
of sorrow, and acquainted with grief, but he 
was a man of great devotion; often seen in the 
act of praying to his God, and Father. I would 
be glad to know of thee how we are to reconcile 
this part of his conduct with thy creed. It is ex- 
pressly said he poured out strong cries and tears, 
and that he was heard in that he feared. Does 
this language comport with thy notian of bis divin- 
ity? Did thy God ever pray? Ifhe did, to 
whom did he pray, and of what was he afraid?” 
Indeed, my friend, it appears more like blasphe-” 
my to me, to speak thus of God, than to say that” 
that being who was the subject of these passions 
and fears, was simply a man. 

It is not my object to produce evidence to prove 
that Jesus Christ was simply a man; the Serip- 
tures positively assert it ; but 1 wish thee to recon- 
cile these facts with thy creed: and I also wish 
thee to reconcile thy conduct with the spirit and 
character of a minister of the gospel. 

After disposing of thy Hicksite brethren to thy 
own mind, thy Universalist brethren next come 
in for their share of thy pious slander. In the 
plenitude of thy great wisdom, it pleased thee to 
inform thy hearers, who were just fifty in num- 
ber, that thy devil was a Universalist, and that he 
preached the first Universalist sermon that ever 
was preached on earth. Did friend John find 
this in the Bible ? If not where did the informa- 
tion come from? It is truly mortifying my dear 
friend, to see a professed minister of the gospel . 
of peace and good will to all men, sit in solemn 
silence, waiting for the influence of the spirit, for 
one half hour, and then rise and pour out such 
a flood of slander and abuse on his Christian 
brethren, merely for a difference of opinion. I 
have had the pleasure of hearing several Univer- 
salist preachers, and if thy devil is a Universalist 
preacher, and delivers as good moral lectures, 
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and uses as sound logic as the rest of his brethren 
in the ministry, I would advise thee friend John, 
w attend on his ministry and learn good manners, 
and a more thorough knowledge of thy Bible. 1 
advise thee seriously to make thyself acquainted 
with the doctrine of Universalists, and the man- 
ner in which they preach to the people, before 
another atterapt-at pious burlesque on thy devil 
as n Universalist preacher. 

I know nothing of thy devil, nor his manner 
and mode of preaching, but | can assure thee it 
would add much to thy christian character to 
pattern after the preaching of those of the Uni- 
versajists which | have heard preach. I have 
yet to hear the Universalists, for the first time, 
unchristianize any man or set of men in conse- 
quence of their honest opinions. It is true they 
preach against thy devil and thy hell, but they 
are willing to let all those who have a relish for 
those things, enjoy them, And friend John had 
as well let these Christians alone, and mind his 
business, for U think thee and thy orthodox breth- 
ren will find yourselves. quite busy to keep the 
old devil on his legs much longer. The people 
are becoming too enlightened to credit these bug- 
bear tales without more rational testimony than 
my friend is able to produce. 

As to thy hell, only one witness was produced 
by thee in support of it; and he said nothing 
about it—I mean the parable of the rich man 
and the beggar. ‘This was spoken of by thée as 
a simple narrative. If thou wilt make thyself 
acquainted with the opinions ot the greatest and 
best men of thy own faith —particulariy Thomas 
Elwood—thou wilt see that this passage will not 
support thy dreadful sinking cause. All the bet- 
ter informed understand this, parable to allude to 
the Jews and Gentiles, at the time when the Jews 
were broken off from the good olive-tree, and the 
Gentiles were grafted in, by receiving the faith 
of Abralam. ‘This has nothing to do with thy 
hell. 

1 will barely notice one of thy blunders in spea- 
king on this parable, which ought to satisfy thee 
that the spirit which dictated thy discourse, was 
not the spirit of wisdom and truth.-~“The Uni- 
yersalists,”’ said thee, “contend that this hell 
where the rich man lifted up his eyes, was in the 
valley of Hinnom.” If friend John bad made 
himself acquainted with the subject, before he un- 
dertook to burlesque the Universalists, he might 
have saved himself the shame of this exposure. 
The Universalists are too well informed ,on the 
subject to talk in the manner represented by thee. 
The word rendered fel/, in the parable of the 
nich man and the beggar, is Hades, and not Gehen- 
na, as thee seemed tothink. As to thy scoffs 


‘sand sneers about the views of Universalists in re- 


gard to the phrase, “Hex. fire,” I will just ob- 
serve, their views are supported by the critical 
remarks of all the learned world. Dr. Adam 
Clarke, Dr. Whitby, William Campbell, Park- 
hurst, and many more of the most ‘profound 
linguists, agree to say, that by the Geheana of 
fre, rendered hell fire in the common version, we 
are to understand a fire inthe Valley of Hin- 
nom, a place called Tophet, rendererd infamous 


. by Josiah, the good king of Judea, where a con- 
YP sinal fire was kept burning, to consume the filth 
“of the city—where criminals were sometimes put 


to death, by burning them in this depot of filth. 

The remarks of Thomas Elwood on this sub- 
ject are so much to the point I refer thee to them. 
And as he is one of thy own writers, and one 
whom no friend would be ashamed to own, I 





a 





impressed on-thy mind to scoff and sneer at the 
Universalists for saying that dell fire, as a Scrip- 
ture phrase, isused in reference fo a Judicial 
punishment, inflicted by the Jews in the Valley 
of Hinnom. 

Thomas Elwood says, “The word Gehenna, 
rendered hell in the common version, is a com- 
pound of two Hebrew words, Ghi and Hinnom, 
and means the valley of Hinnom, a place near un- 
to the city of Jerusalem.” On Math. chap. v. 
22, wherethe phrase he./ fire occurs for the first 
time in the good book, he makes the following 
remarks: “But I say unto you that whosoever 
is angry with his brother without cause, shall be 
in danger of the judgiient, i. e. shall come under 
the cognizance of the Jewish court—the judicature 
of the twenty and three juc'ges—And whoever shall 
suffer his anger to break forth into any contempt- 
uous behaviour, or slighting expression, such as 
Raca, shall be in danger of the council—the great- 
er cour'—the sanhedriin, consisting of seventy 
and one judges—But whosoever shull say to his 
brother, in anger Thou fool, shall be in danger of 
the highest punishment of that ccurt ;—the fire of 
Gehenna, i. e. to Le burnt in the valley of Hinnom.” 
[See Elwood’s Sacred History, vol. 2, p. 81.] 

Now my friend, if such are the views of thy 
own Jearned and renowned men,who have thought 
and written on the subject, it ill comports with 
thy character as a teacher among the friends, to 
censure anathematize others for believing and 
expressing the same opipion. 

I will close this epistle, which ‘s written in the 
feelings of friendship aud brotherly love, by ad- 
vising thee to make thyself better acquainted 
with the Bible and the views of primitive friends, 
and drink deeper into their spirit, and that of 
the gospel of peace and good will to men, and 
then friend John will be better qualified to teach 
the people. 


Tam, &c. S. McCcure. 
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Mr. Beix,—Sir, If you think the following lines wor- 
thy a placein your paper they are at your disPosal. 
Reflections at the Grave of a Mother. 


More than fourteen years have passed away 
since I mourned the loss of a kind mother. Of- 
ten have I resorted to this grave to drop the tear 
of sorrow over departed worth. Oh, my mother, 
never more shal! I hear that voice wiueh excited 
in my bosom the most lively emotions of afiection- 
ate pleasure! No more shali | listen to those 
heavenly precepts which flowed with eloquence 
from thy lips. Oh who now shail guide my youth- 
ful steps? Who now shall draw aside the deceit- 
ful veil which hides ftom the sons and daughters 
of dissipation the odiousness of vice and its dire- 
ful consequences? Who now will exhibit the 
charms of virtue, and direct my feet in the paths 
of wisdom? Ohmy mother, my dearest mother, 
gladly would I descend into the grave and sleep 
with thee. Flow faster ye tears of sorrow and 
ease my insupportable load of grief. Farewell 
ye scenes of bliss, which my lively imagination 
once painted in glowing colors. Farewell ye 
beauties of creation, you no longer afford me 
pleasure, In vain the king of day rises in ma- 
jestic splendor.—lIn vain the carpet of natureas- 
sumes its most beautiful hues. Smiling nature 
in all its gaudy forms and decorations are insuffi- 
cient to restore peace to this perturbed breast. 
It only mocks at my grief. The object which 





recommend thee to think of him when it may be 


once gave a relish to every enjoyment is gone, 


and beneath this cold clod lies all that was valu- 


dust! rendered so by the precious relies deposi- 
ted in thee. 

Oh my mother how oft doés memory call into 
view thy painful struggle with thy last enemy ! 
Never, no, never will the scene that sad hour ex- 
hibited be effaced from my memory. Even now 
I hear the heavenly accents of love which burst 
from thy lips. Heaven beamed in thy counte- 
j hance when, clasping me to thy bosom thou didst 
exclaim, “I leave thee my child in the hands of 
| that God who has said, “Leave thy fatherless 
children, I will preserve them” I die, but God 
jlives; he will never forsake thee. Murmur not 
‘at the dispensatiougof Providence. Infinite wis- 
dom cannot err. Infinite mercy knows no bounds. 
Very soon willthe time arrive when the mystery 
shall be made plain.” Yes, my mother, I will 
endeavor to obey thy precepts. Iwill struggle to 
eheck the murmuring sigh, and pray that I may 
so live as to enjoy the approbation of my con- 
|seience and of that Being into whose hands thou 
| didst leave thy child. And oh may I meet thee, 
in a world where separation shall never disturb 
my sweet repose. But I cannot forget thee. But 
in the exercise of a lively faith I will anticipate 
the joyful moment when, released from this clay 
tabernacle, I will fly to that blessed abode where 
thy triumphant spirit exults in glory ineffable. 
Hail, happy world, sweet mansion of everlasting 
rest. 











Mr. Eprror,—As the press is a medium through 
which the public may receive information respec- 
ting any occurrence, it is the duty of every good 
citizen to assist in disseminating the same. We 
believe it to be the duty however of all christians 
of every order, and, above all, professed minis- 
ters of the gospel to be cautious that their commu- 
nications are savored with truth, instead of mis- 


= | representation. 


In one of your papers bearing date Noy. 19th 
1831, we discovered (what we understeed' to be) 
a challenge by the Rev. Mr. Sprague of the Meth- 
| odist connexion to any preacher of the Universa- 
list denomination, the conditions of whiehwwere, 
that the said Sprague should preach in the fore- 
‘noon of the 4th sabbath in November and be suc- 
| ceeded in the afternoon of the same day by some 
Universalist minister. From the same paper we 
learned that Rev. W. Skinner had accepted the 
challenge. Being desirous of hearing what the 
gentlemen would say in vindication of their own 
sentiments or against the views entertained by 
their opponents; and living within about 15 miles 
of the place appointed for the meeting, we repair- 
ed thither and heard both sermons. Soon after 
the meeting, in another of your papers bearing 
date 10th December, we read a Jetter from Rey. 
: J. Moore (who supplied the place of Mr. Skinner 
lin the debate) to Rev. Mr. Bell, purporting to 
|give a short debate of the puints whieh Mr. 
Sprague introduced in his discourse. The day 
being very stormy on which the meeting was held , - 
which doubtless hindered hundreds from atfen- 
ding, we lived in anxious expectation of seeing 
both sermons appear in print, till we saw another 
number of your paper bearing date Febuary 18th 
1832 in which we observed a letter from Rev. J. 
Moore tothe Rev. Ezra Sprague requesting a 
copy of his discourse delivered at Topsham, and 
proposing to furnish a reply, and get them prin- 
ted free of expense to Mr. 8. and that he might 
have as many or as few copies as lie might choose 
at cost,—It appears from a letter of Mr. Sprague 





able to me in this transitory existence. Sacred » “ 
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in § reply to Mr. Moore that he charges the latter 
gentleman of misrepresenting his statement, and 
giving a false coloring to most if not all of them. 


_ . Now, M>. Editor we have carefully examined Mr: 


Moore’s reply to this letter, and] being desirous 
that that part ofthe public who did not attend the 
meeting may be furnished with evidence to cor- 
roborate the charges contaimed in Mr. Moore’s 
letter, we take this method to express our opin- 
ions.—We believe that Rev. J. Moore in both of 
his communications to Mr. Sprague has given the 
true sense of Mr. Spragues sermon,if not the same 
language, except the abuse offered to Mr. Moore 
on that occasion,which is not colored high enough. 
Barre 20th Febuary 1832. 

ROSWELL WATERS. 

JOSEPH D. HARRINGTON. 

WEBBER TILDEN. 

PHINEHAS C. PATTERSON. 

DAVID SARGEANT. 

HERVEY TILDEN. 


PE WARCEMAN, | 


Woodstock, March 3, 1832. 
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: “1 have set Watchmen on thy walls, O Jerusalem.” 


" ‘MINISTERIAL APPOINTMENTS. 
Br. J, Gru»tan will preach at Plainfield tomorrow. 
Br. D. Coorer will preach at Hartland tomorrow. 
Br. Bexw will preach at Barnard tomorrow, at Tun- 

bridge on the sabbath following, and at Barnard on the 

third sabbath of the present month. 

Br. W. SxrnneEr will preach at the Court House in 
this village on the 2nd sabbath ofthe present month. 

Br. Bartuet will preach at Bethel on the 2nd and 
3rd of the present month. 

Br. GarFrexp will preach at Stockbridge Green to- 
morrow, at Pomfret on the following sabbath, and at 

Bridgwater on the 3rd sabbath of March. 
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LIBERAL SCHOOLS. 

It is a fact too notorious to be denied or concealed, that 
the literary institutions of our country are mostly under 
the control of one religious party. Whether these insti- 
tutions have been endowed by individual munificence, 
or whether they are supported by funds drawn from the 
community at large, it matters not; self-styled orthodoxy 
claims the exclusive right of managing these funds, and 
of rendering them subservient to the advancement of its 
own cause. lf the pretensions of this one denomination 
are well founded; if they do, in fact, possess all the 
learaing, talents, and true religion of the whole country, 
then is their claim to the exclusive management of our 
Colleges, Academies, and primary Schools well founded ; 
and the people ought, in justice and propriety, to submit. 
But who is prepared to admit either the truth or justice 
ofthese pretensions? Who @an say that they, and they 
alone, possess all the qualifications necessary 

“ —to rear the tender thought, 
And teach the young idea how to shoot”? 


None but the individual who is himself a perfect bigot, 
whose mind has been castin the orthodox mould, and 
whose judgment has been wholly formed by orthodox 
teaching, can, for a moment, justify these pretensions. 
This principle, relative to education, was introduced 
and established in Europe during the darkest and most 
corrupt ages of the Christian world; when popery reign- 
ed triumphant and unopposed over all Christendom; and 
when most, if not all the learning in existence was mo- 
nopolized by priests, monks and friars. It was by these 
means that the Jesuits, at one time, obtained such almost 
unlimited power as to endanger the political and civil 
institutions of the most powerful nations, and cause mon- 
archs to tremble on their thrones. But is such a state of 





things adapted to the free institutions of America? [sit 
congenial with the progressive light of the present age ? 
Above all, is it compatible with the equal rights and 
privileges, guaranteed to our ciiizens at large, by the 


say, that sectarian interests are paramount to all others ; | 
and that they should be promoted at the expense of eve- | 
ry thing most dear to freemen, even of those inestimable | 
rights which have descended to us as the blood-purchased | 
bequest of our patriot fathers. And shall Americans lon- | 
ger tolerate so unjust and arbitrary a principle? Can | 
they continue to submit tamely to such manifest en- | 
croachments on their most valuable privileges? If they | 
can, they are utterly unworthy the appellation of inde- | 
pendent citizens of the only free country under heaven. | 
Already have several of the German States become sen- 
sible of the evils resulting from this exclusive system; | 
and although they have, most of them, what may prop- 
erly be called national religious establishments, they 
have wholly rejected this principle, as detrimental to the 
great interests of literature and science. And what have 
been the consequences? Their Universities exceed all 
others in the world; the light of science has advanced 
with unparalleled rapidity; superstition is measurably 
banished from the minds of the people; and the orthodox 
Mr. Dwight declared that, in biblical literature, they are 
at least a century in advance of all other nations in Eu- 
rope. This last fact speaks volumes on this subject; and 
is worthy the attentive consideration of every enlighten- 
ed American. 

The friends of liberal Christianity, in different parts of 
the couniry, are becoming fully sensible of the alarming 
nature of this great evil. They have seen public confi- 
dence betrayed and abused; they have seen those funds 
which were intended for the benefit of the whole com- 
munity, appropriated for the sole benefit of one dominant 
sect; they have witnessed the prostration of the fondest 
earthly hopes and expectations of parents, who have ex- 
erted their utmost abilities to confer on their sons an 
useful and liberal education, when those sons have re- 
turned from College perfect bigois, with all the better 
feelings of their hearts totally paralyzed; in a word, they 
have seen most of our seminaries of Jearning converted 
into mere nunneries of sectarism, and the great object tor 
which they were instituted prostrated in the dust. A 
view of these evils has, at length, aroused them to ex- 
ertions which, we trust, will be ultimately crowned with 
complete success. In Maine, a Seminary of learning, to 
be established.on truly liberal principies, and located at 
Westbrook, near Portland, has, we believe, been already 
incorporated by the legislature of that State; a board of 
trustees has been organized; other officers appointed; 
subscriptions to a considerable amount obtained; and 
there is a fair prospect of its ultimate success. In New 
York, the most praise-worthy exertions have been made, 
and are still making, to establish a liberal school at Clin- 
ton, in the vicinity of Utica, and in the same village 
where Hamilton College, an orthodox institution, is lo- 
cated. A valuable building spot has been given; a large 
quantity of stone and other materials for the requisite 
buildings have been collected; and two preliminary 
schools, one for males, and one for females, are already 
in successtul operation. A proposition was made, a few 
months since, through the Trumpet, for the establish- 
ment of a similar institution in the vicinity of Bostoa; but 
whether any measures have yet been taken to carry this 
proposition into effect, we have not learned. 

But shquid all these plans succeed, and-should each of 
the above mentioned schools go into full peration, still 
the States of Vermont and New Hampshire would be 
destitute. The location of their schools would be such, 
that the inhabitants of these States, with the exception 
of the extreme easterly part of th latter, could not be 
accommodated; and in addition to this, each of them 
would probably be filled with students belonging to the 
State in which itis located. Do not these considerations 
call loudly on the liberal minded citizens of these States, 
for immediate, active, and strenuous exertions? In no 
part of the union is there greater cause of complaint of 
the influence of modern orthodoxy in our seminaries of 





constitution of our national government: 2? To answer} to resist this influence than these two States. All thatis 
these questions in the affirmative, would be, in effect, to) wanting is determined exertion. And shall not the ne- 


cessary exertions be made? Shall the orthodox monop- 
olizers of all the literary offices and honors of this section 
of country much longer exultia the supineness and neg- 
ligence of the liberal portion of community? We trust 
not. We do indulge the hope that an effort, at least, 
will be made, and that soon, to furnish the youth of these 
States an opportunity of obtaining an education, without 
exposing themselves to orthodox influence and intrigue. 

Before closing this article, we will observe thet we 
have conversed on this subject with some of our breth- 
ren in Lebanon, N. H. and*thave learned from them that 
they have, for some time past, coutemplated taking meas- 
ures to establish a liberal school in that place; and that 
they have a prospect of receiving considerable assistance 
from several liberal, wealthy, and worthy individuals in 
that vicinity. Without expressing any partiality for that, 
or any other place, we may be permitted to observe that 
the location is altogether unexceptionable. It isa very 
pleasant and flourishing, as well as remarkably healthy 
village, situated but four miles from the banks of Con- 
necticut River, and the same distance from Dartmouth 
College, at Hanover; and perhaps few places combine 
more advantages to render i! a convenient location for 
the accommodation of the inhabitants of both States. We 
would take the liberty of suggesting to our friends in 
Lebanon the propriety of appointing some time, and in- 
viting the liberal portion of community within a conven- 
ient distance to meet, and consult on the propriety of 
taking early and prompt measures for the attainment of 
aichienl object. This would be, at least, a begin- 
ning of the work; and till such beginning is made, noth- 
ing can be accomplished. The present state of this re- 
gion of country imperiously demands that something 
should be done ; and that whatever is undertaken should 
be done promptly, and with determined resolution. 

Ss. 





LADIES’ FAIR. 

On Thursday evening of last week the ladies of the 
Episcopal Society in this village held a fair at the hall of 
Mr. R. Barker. We learn from good authority that 
$200 were received for nick nacks manufactured by the 
ladies aforesaid. The professed object of the fair was to 
raise money for charitable purposes. Several contribu- 
ted liberally, under the impression that the money so 
collected would be distributed among the poor and needy 
in this village ‘without partiality’ as their situations may 
demand. Some have since suspected that a different ap- 
propriation will be made of it. We pretend not to know 
muchiabout such affairs. Doubtiess the truth of the case 
will in time be developed. We are free to express our 
decided disapprobation of this mode of collecting money, 


even if the object iscommendable. Much time has been 
spent in manufacturing trinkets of no value which might 
have been spent in making clothes for destitute children, 
if any such can be found in our neighborhood. But the 
fact is, the poor of the town of Woodstock are provided 
for, which supercedes the necessity of such labor. If 
there are any in this village or town who are striving to 
support themselves, and are yet destitute of the comforts 
of life, we believe that a subscription paper (specifying 
the object to be effected) presented to those in more fa- 
vorable circumstances, would be altogether more honor- 
able than the method recently adopted by the ladies ia 
this village; and we doubt not that such paper would 
soon exhibit the liberality of our citizens, in behalf of 
those who stand in need of it. We have been informed 
that there were two priests present on the occasion, one 
of which was soup for 75 cents!!! 

Now some, perhaps, would be disposed to call in ques- 
tion the propriety of facturing n:inisters and selling 
them at auction, and would enquire if it would meet the 
approbation of the Episcopalians, should other denomina- 
tions imitate their example, and form an image and call 
it an Episcopanian Prixst—clothe it with a surplice 
and band—offer it for sale at auction, and make sport, as 








learning than in this; and no part is probably better able 
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build themselves up by ridiculing another, which, pet- 
haps, may be as sincere in its modes of worship as them- 
selves? 

On the whole, we conceive that a FArR, conducted in 
a manner so much at variance with propriety, is not a 
suitable place tor a Clergyman, whose declamations on 
the sabbath would lead one to suppose that a smile or a 
joke would be extremely offensive to him. 

“Ifour readers wish to form an idea of a ladies’ fair, 
they can find below a representation which we pre- 
sume is tolerably correct. 


To SusscripeRs—Will those of our subscribers who 
do not keep their papers on file forward us No. 43d. 
Our subscription list increased so rapidly that a sufficient 
number of papers were not printed of that No. to supply 
our subscribers. 





[COMMUNICATION EXTRA.] 
LADIES’ FAIR. 
SCENE FIRST. 
(Enter Tom, Dick and Harry.) 

Lady. Gentlemen, good evening; walk in; we are 
glad to see you—a nine-pence, if you picase. 

Dick. (Bowing, with arms ’kimbo.) That you shal} 
have. Zounds! what a tarnation sight of pretty things, 
(handling some of them.) 

Lady. We shall expect that you will purchase flat 
doll, sir, as you have touched it, 

Dick. Uhan’t hurt it any. I only jest look’t on’t. 

Lady. You will please to observe the paper before 
you, sir. 

Dick. (Reads.) “Tovcn NoTHING BUT WHAT You 
PURCHASE.” Fags! I didn’t see that afore. How much 
d’ye ax for’t? It’s awful hansome. It’s got legs, and— 

Lady. Only a dollar, sir. A gentleman like yourself 
will not hesitate a moment to pay that small sum, as the 
money is to be appropriated to charitable purposes. 

Dick. (Scratching his head.) Well, it I must take it, 
I must,—(Taking Tom aside.) Tom, have you gota 
dollar you'll lend me? I spose there’s no getting rid on’t. 

Tom. (Meditating.) When will you let me havo.it 
again? 

Dick. To-morrow’s true’s I live. 
that for a pig. 


Hatch owes me 


Tom. Here, take your dollar, and mind and not touch 
things. 
Dick. 1 wonder if they’ll make us pay for touching 


the floor? I say, ma’am, here’s your dollar—(taking the 
doll.) I snum, I wish ’twas bigger. 

Tom 1 swinge if, I’m going to have a piece o’ tha 
eake—they say it’s chanted, and got rings in’t. I say 
Miss, how much d’ye ask for that cake? 

Lady. Four-penee a slice, sir. 

Tom. Well, give us a good hunk on’t, then. 

Lady. It is too costly, sir, to deal out in large slices. 


Here is a piece of it, and very probable it contains the 
ring. 
Tom. Gosh! there isn’t enough to feed a musketer. 
Lady. Iam surprised, sir, that you should come here 
for the purpose of speculation. 
Tom. Speculation! By jings, if that an’t speculation, 
I don’t know what is—four-pence for a bit 0’ cake *bout’s 
big as my thumb. 
Lady. I hope, Mr. —— you do not suppose that we 
appropriate the money that we receive for these articles 
to our own use. It-is to be appropriated to charitable 
purposes. 
Tom. Well, it’s no killin affair—hand it .over, seein 
it?s you. But (aside) I'll be darn’d if I b’lieve it though. 
Lady. Come, Mr. —— don’t you want your fortune 
told? 
Harry. Oh yes, ma’rm,—do you tell fortunes ? 
Lady. No, sir; but Norna will tell it. Walk this 
way, sir. 
Harry. (In alow voice.) Whoin the d—] is Norna? 
Lady. Four-pence, if you please, sir. 








an old witch here that’s alive. She han’t told it right, 


neither. It’s all a hum bug. 

Lady. Would you like to see the ‘ Gentleman’s Hor- 
Tor,’ sir? 

Gent. I did not understand you, Miss ? 

Lady. (Laughing.)—The Gentleman’s Horror. 
» Gent. Ihave no particular desire to see any thing 


which is horrible. 
Lady. Oh, it is nothing very horriblessir, to the vision. 
It is so called by way of joke.—Indeed, sir, the sight of 
it is peculiarly pleasant to the gentlemen. 
Gent. Oh, well—let us look at it, if you please ?—How 
much do you require ? 
Lady. Twenty-five cents. 
Gent. (Looking into the bor.) 
Lady. (Whispering.)—Don’t tell others what it is. 
Tom. 1 should like plagy well to see what’s in that box, 
Lady. (Taking the money.)—You may see it, sir. 
( Whispers. )—Don’t tell others what it is. 
Tom. By the jumpin jingo!—I'lljhe pox’t if I don’ 
tell. (Bawling aloud.)—It’s nothin but a lady’s little 
tarnal, blue stockin, *bout big enough for my little finger 
(Exit Tom, Dick and Harry, muttering as they go 
down stairs.) 

SCENE SECOND. 
Auctioneer. Gentlemen and Ladies, what will you 
give for this Roman Catholic Priest’? Buy him, and you 
can get your sins pardoned at any time, free of expense. 
How much for the Roman Catholic Priest ? 
Gentleman. A dollar. 
Aue. A dollar! A Priest going for adollar! Bless me! 
My Priest is worth nearly twice that sum. I guess you 
don’t set a high estimate upon the priesthood. A Priest 
going foradollar!—A dollar for the Roman Catholic 
Priest! Gentlemen, you can’t clothe a Priest as rich as 
this is for seventy-five dollars—and here is Priest and al] 
going for one dollar. Iamastonished! You would have 
to pay double that sum to one for pardoning the sin of at- 
tending such a foolish exhibition as this; and a-going tor 


a dollar! 
Gent. One twenty-five. 
Aue. Thank you sir.—One twenty-five is offered !— 


One twenty-five !—and a-going for one tw®tnty-five!— 
Will you give me no more than one twenty-five for the 
Roman Catholic Priest ?—it is a disgrace to the order.— 
One dollar and twenty-five, oncé, twice, thre-e-e times. 
Gone, at one twenty-five. 

luc. Ladies, here isa Dandy of the first chop. 
will you give me for it ?—Whiskered off in good style— 


What 


eae 


Auc. Now you begin to talk.—Two dollars!—two 
dollars !—two dollars !—two—— 

Esq. Two fifty. 

Auc. Two fifty!—two fifty!—A fine, handsome, plump 
baby, in perfect health, going for two fifty !—two fifty!— 
going !—two fifty!—going—going—gone. Esq. ——, a 
baby, at two fifty. 


&e. &e. Ke. (The company retire.) 
SCENE THIRD. 
Hulda. Well, what think now Juda? 


Juda. I think we have done pretty well, considering 
who we have had for purehasers, 

Mrs. . What fools we have made of them! 

Mrs. ——. Hush!—Be careful—somebody will hear. 

Hulda. Who cares?—we have got their money—let 
them help themselves. 





Mrs. ——. It went well. 

Mrs. ——. I looked two or three gentlemen out of 
countenance.—One fellow blushed like a piece of raw 
beef; and was so mortified at my reply to something he 
said about the price, that, to convince me he was not 
covetous, he out with a two dollar bill for an article not 
worth more than three cents.’ I complimented him for 
his generosity, and he strutted away and felt as big as— 

Juda. And I took a two dollar bill of Esq. ——, for a 
collar. I suppose, said I, you don’t want any change 
back. He laughed, and looked as though he expected it, 
but I thanked him and walked away. 

Hulda. And I got a dollar out of a poor fellow (and I « 
guess it was all the money he had) for a four-penny arti- 
cle. I put ona long face and told him how the money 
was to be appropriated to charitable purposes, and the 
poor, honest fellow thought he was doing a benevolent 
deed, and said he did not begrudge the money for such 


an object. That was too bad, want it? 

Juda. That’s what I call playing tricks upon trav- 
ellers. (4 hearty laugh.) 

Mrs. ——. Let us count the money,—(counts.)—T wo 
hundred dollars. 

Mrs. . Pretty good haul? 





Mrs, ——. What shall we do with the articles that 
are lett? 
Hulda. We’}\ have another fair next time the court sits. 





Mrs. What o’clock is it? 
Juda. Past one. 
Mrs. It is time to clear out. (Exzit.) 











DIED, 





neatly turned.—How much for the dandy ?—Manufac- 
tured by the Ladies, I suppose, to suit their own fancy. 

Lady. Fifty cents. 

Auc. Fifty cents! I perceive, Miss, you are not in 
want ofadandy. What lady istherec here that will give 
me two dollars for it ? 

Lady. If it was a living one I would bid for it. 

Aue. Living one !—ha!~it is worth two living ones, 
How much for the dandy ? 

Gent. Seventy-five cents. 

Aue. Thank you sir.—I perceive you are of my opin- 
jon. It isa stigma upon the creature! Seventy-five 
cents bid by a gentleman for a dandy!—going at seventy- 
five !—going !—going !—gone. 

Aue. Ladies and Gentlemen, here isa fine looking ba- 
by: what will you give me for it?) How much for the 
baby? Those who have none may have an opportunity 
of obtaining one by an improved method.— How much for 
the baby ? 

Gent. One dollar. . 

Aue. Much obliged to you, sir.—A doctor would 
charge double that sum for one without clothes.—A ¢ol- 
lar for a baby, neatly dressed in-n-n-n——lI don’t know 
what—it’s a superb article at any rate.—One dollar for 
the baby '—one .- 

Esq. A dollar fifty. 

Awe. Thank you, Esq.—A dollar fifty is offered;—it 
looks jest liks its father;—one dollar and—— 








Harry. Pox take your Norna, J thought you'd got 


‘2 @ 


Nao 


Gent, Two dollars. 





| In Londonderry Vt. on the 18th. of Dee, last, Dr. 
Jonn WAKEFIELD, aged 70. He had entertained an 
unshaken belief inthe doctrine of universal grace and 
| salvation for more than forty years. His faith was foun- 
dcA ona thorough acquaintatice with the holy scriptures, 
which he was in the habit of perusing daily ; and a short” 
time previous to his death, he informed a friend that he 
had read the bible through, in cousse, forty times. Dur- 
ing his life he evinced the sincerity of his faith by its 
{ruits; he sustained an unimpeachable character, as @ 
husband, a father, a citizen, and a christian; and in his 
dying moments he manifested, by the calmness with 
which he resigned himself into the hands of his God, hi# 
unabated contidence in the impartiality and immutabuli- 
ty of the divine goodness. His loss is deeply felt and la- 
mented by the society of Universalists in that town, of 
which he was one of the oldest and most active members, 
as well as zealous supporters ; and he will long be re- 
membered by many as the instrument, in the hands ot 
God, of bringing them toa knowledge of that truth which 
maketh tree indeed, and into the enjoyment flowing from 
a confidence in the promise of a state of holimess and 
bliss beyond the grave.— Com. 





PEWS AT AUCTION. 


pute UNIVERSALIST SOCIETY in this place, 
having concluded to build a Meeting House, the 
PEWS in the same will be sold at AUCTION, at Foa’s 
Tavern, in said Royalton, on Saturday the 10th day of 
March, inst. at one o’clock, P. M., under the direction of 
the Superintending Committee. 

A plan of the House, in which the Pews will be laid 
down and numbered, will be exhibited at the sale.} 

Royalton, March 1, 1832, 
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feelings which leads us to esteem and love good- 
ness and amiability whenever we find it, form 
the brightest gem in the sparkling diadem of 
virtue, and is one of the loveliest redeeming traits 
in the human character. When it is found writ- 
on on a youthful heart and shedding its influ- 
ence over youthful character it speeks volumns 

















in praise, not only of the disposition of the pos- 

- > 6 — | sessor, bnt of those kind and good parents whose 
POETRY. | exertions have had a principal agency in plan- 

OX , ting it in the bosoms of their offsprings. I was 

interested so much in the conduct of that youth- 

ot Galianinn Canbetsen. | ful group, and more especially in that of Matilda, 

| that I resolved if permitted to mark their future 

*< #There is a God,” all nature cries: |course in general and her’s in particular, with 


A thousand tongues proclaim 
His Arm almighty, Mind all-wise, 
And bid each voice in chorus rise 

To magnity his name. 


a view to notice how heaven rewarded the good, 
}and what are the outlines of character which 
| originate dsstiuction made among us by the hand 
Thy name, great Nature’s Sire divine, | of providence. 

Assiduous we adore: ; Jt was twelve years before my purpose was ac- 
Rejecting godheads, at whose shrine 'complished in the developement of fortune. At 
Benighted nations blood and wine my eer’ : . 

In vain libations pour. the expiration of that period, the little company 

‘had grown to womanhood, and all but two were 
, scattered beyond the limit of my observation; 
| those two were Matilda and Julia. Matilf@a was 
now the tenant ofa cottage by the river side. I 
|} marked the gradual transition ofher family from 
wealth to mediocrity ;it was slow, not the effect 
/ of sudden misfortune or habitual mismanagement, 
| but the consequence of a steady decline in her fa- 
| ther’s business, which left him at least barely 


Yon countless worlds in boundless space, 
Myriads of miles each hour 

Their mighty orbs as curious trace 

As the blue circle studs the face 
Of that enamell’d flower. 


But Thou, too, mad’st that flowret gay, 
To glitter in the dawn: 

The hand that fired the lamp of day, 

The blazing comet launched away, 
Painted the velvet lawn. 


As falls the sparrow to the ground, j able in his latter years, to meet the demands of 
Obedient to thy will,” | his creditors and buy that humble dwelling. 
By the same law those globes wheel round, ' They went cheerfully down the vale of life; not 


— oes cm. yet Ge eee a regret seemed te accompany them—not a fear 
ne order to fulfil. hi, «a ek ioe i saivad eitalil d 
[The above is from the Edinburgh Literary Journal, | was ever § 1€ over vanquished splendour an 
which vouches for its having been written by the noble faded anticipations. I could not discover that in 
author some years ago. ] all the changes they experienced, one substan- 
Ee SS jtial comfort was torn from this lovely family. 

THE WREATH OF ROSES. | Matilda was now wrapped up in the cares atten- 
Julia, said Matilda, see here, I havéigroven | dant on her situation as the principal dependance 
this beautiful wreath of roses for you, and you | of her parénts. She was engaged to be married to 
shall be our queen to-day. It was a lovely may | a youth of noble family and promise, who had 
day morning, and the young ladies of the village | loved her and been loved by her from infancy, 
had a holiday, which they were going to improve | but who was yet too poor to repay her parents 
in a small romantic bower, formed of two bran-| for the sacrifice they would have to make in par- 
ching willows, and several rare and elegant ting with her, and he waited four success in bu- 
grape vines. And it was thus that Matilda M— | siness. . 
proposed the honors of the day to a sweet, mod-| Julia was more prosperous than her amiable 

















est looking girl, who was rather more meanly | friend, with whom she lived on terms of sisterly | 


dressed than the rest of the children, and who | affection; she had a brother whom she had nev- 
blushed and hung her head at the proposal, asif!er seen, and who having become wealthy in Eng- 
anxious lest some one should whisper a word of | land, had made her handsome remittances for 
disapprobation. The juvenile company were | some years past. She lived in the village, but 
all around Matilda, while she held her wreath! Matilda’s cottage was as much her home. She, 
in her aand waiting for a Yeply. Her little sis- | too, had a lover, but he died, and she had vowed 
ter clamorously seconded her, but one young la- | to live single for his memory, 
dy called her aside and made some objections,| Thus were things situated, when on a beautiful 
I suppose, for I only heard this answer, | May-day morning, while Matilda was engaged in 
“Oh Maria, remember she is poor and an or-| her little flower garden, Julia came down to see 
phan! how can we be to kind too her!” When| her, with an unusual degree of animation in her 
they returned again to the company, tears were | countenance, which showed that her heart was 
in both their eyes, and the wreath was awarded | full of some pleasing thought. She carried in 
by axclamation to Julia, the pretty orphan. her hand a wreath of flowers, but she held them 
Surrounded by their young companions in the | out to her frieud; Matilda burst into tears; “ah ! 
freshness of youth, and in the honors of the bud-| Julia, my sister, I have sad news to-day—my fa- 
ding spring blooming in beautiful varicty around | ther went security a few months ago for a friend 
her snowy forehead, 1 gazed on her ia delight, | who was in distress, and who had done him many 
which increased with the recollection that the | kindnesses in his life; they have sued him for the 
child thus universally beloved was the poorest in| money; the Sheriff has been here, and we are 
the village, and without parents to instruct, or| ruined ;” and she clasped her friend to her bo- 
relatives to pity her, and the remembrance |som as she concluded, while both wept. But 
that those around her were children of far high-! Julia recovered, and placing the wreath gently on 
er birth, and prouder expectations. her brow, she said ‘Forget it, dear Matilda—you 


The spirit of kindness and condescention to| must, you.shall be hapqy,” and stole away. 
Matilda thought this looked like worldly friend- 


ourinferiors in rank and fortune the train of 
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iship, which flies so often the scene of grief, and 
forgets, when remembrance should be most busy. 
She took off the wreath with an emotion some- 


little paper carefully woven in it. Her curiosity 
was awakened—she opened it, and read, ‘“Ma- 
tilda, 1 know it all; remember this day twelve 
years. Ihave lost my brother, and am the heir 
of all his fortune ; accept this trifling present en- 
closed, and never, never mention it to me, until 
I can repay you all the debt of gratitude [ owe 
you.” She examined the enclosure; it was a 
note of two thousand pounds sterling. 


Thus was one act of generous kindness repaid 
—thus were the parents rewarded who had 
made Matilda what she was.—Her family was 
restored to wealth—she married and was happy ; 
Julia lives still—her highest temporal bliss, the 
enjoyment of the love of her virtuous friend, at 
the lovely cottage by the water’s side. 





ANECDOTE. 

Mr. Girarp.—The New Bedford Gazette re- 
lates the following anecdote of that gentleman: 

Mr. Girard one day asked atruckman in his 
employ why he did not build himself a house, to 
whtich he replied that he was poor, having a nu- 
merous family dependant upon lim. ‘ Well,” 
says he, “follow my directions and you will be a- 
ble. ‘This morning there is a cargo sale of mo- 
Jasses on—wharf; go and buy the whole lot; b 
will become security for the payment.” The 
man went accordingly, and on the molasées being 
put up one hogshead or the lot, started at a very 
low rate. The bystanders, who were all whole- 
sale dealers, supposing that the man only wanted 
one hogshead, would not bid upon him, and it was 
accordingly struck off.—Much to their surprise, 


naming his endorser, and before he left the spot, 
disposed of his bargain for an advance sufficient 
to build him a snug tittle tenement. 





Pyroiigngous Aciw.—We would refer our rea- 
ders to the advertisement respecting this article 
in to-day’s paper. A laboratory for the manu- 


ed in this town, and the process for making the 
pyroligneous acid is already commenced. Every 
family should have a bottle of this substance by 
them. Jt is found to be the best and most eco- 
nomical substance for making Bacon. After cur- 
ing the Ham or whatever else you wish to make 
into Bacon in the common way with salt, &c. all 
that is necessary is to brush it over once or twice 
with the pyroligneous acid and hang it up to dry. 
Thus the long and tedious method of smoking and 
smoking and re-smoking your meat, is entirely 
superceeded. It often happens, in the country— 
during the summer, that a piece of fresh meat 
which we are anxious to keep must be salted or 
lost. A little of this acid brushed over it would 
baconize it, (We suppose we may make a word 
occasionelly, as well as other great folks) com- 
pletely ; and thereby preserve it in a much better 
state. Pyroligneous acid is also coming into ex- 
tensive use in many of the states. Sume excellent 
Carbo Ligni, in plain English, charcoal, is also 
manufactured at the same place. This is excel- 
lent for a dentrifice or tooth powder, and often a 
valuable substitute to be taken, for acidity in the 
stomach, &c. &c.—Standard. 





“Better is a dinner of herbs, where love is, 





than a stalled ox and hatred therewith.” 


he told the auctioner he would take the whole lot, 


facture of many of the most important articles u-_ 
sually prepared at such places is being establish- 





thing like disdain, and in doing it discovered a ’ 


“ 
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